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He that checks u child with terror,
Stope its play nnd stills its song,
Not nlone commits an error,
But a great and moral wrong.
Give it phjr'. und never fear it—
Active life is no defeot;
Never, never break its spirit—
Curb it only to direcl.

Would you dam the flowing river,
Thinking it will ceass to Sow,

Onward it must go forever—
Beiter teach it where to go.

Childhood is n fountain swelling,
Trace its chanwel in the sand,
Aund it currenta, spreading, swelling,
Will revive the withering fand.

Childhood is the vernal sessan;
Trim and train the tender shoot,
Love is to the eoming reason
As the blossum to the fruit.

Tendar twigs are bentand folded—
Art to pature beawty lends;

Childhood easily is moulded;
Manhood breaks, but e=ldom bends.
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eyes; he courted ond tantalized the young

and pretty country lnsses, and #s he wushand-

some,
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THE OATH.

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH.
From the Buston Weekly Museum.
Arthur Raymond, a young man nbout twen-

ty-five years of age, came suddenly into the

ssion of animmense fortune, by the death

of his father.

Arthur decided upon spending the time of

mourning upon bis estatate in Brittuny, where,
ns the son of on¢ of the oldest and richest
families of the place, he soon became a perfect
lion, and indulgod with impunity all his whims
und fancies

He went hunting upon his oeighbor’s do-
esed  their

eeable, and rich; they never thought

Arthur Raymond however soon became tu;
V-

At first he was sean wandering in all direc-

tions; bul soon he wasobserved to follow dai-
ly, the road which led to 8 neighboring village
some two miles distant.  His visits continued,
for nbout three montbs, and then be suddenly
took & fancy to rempin at home, and to live
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haughtly.

by himself, merely strolling abous his park aad

g ey ke e
at Lows %ﬁﬁﬂ, n manof respecta-
ble appearance, abont forty years of age, pre-
seated bimsell at the gate of the chateaw, and
desired to be introduced to Mr. Raymond.

‘Mr. Raymond does not see company to-day,”

réplied the servant

'Go tell your master that Mr. Jerome wish-

s to see him,’ insisted the stranger.

The servant obeyed, and soon returned,

saying that his master did not know any Mr.
Jerome, and that he would not rececive him.
Mz Jerome cooly pushed aside the rervant,
and cntered. He crossed the green lawn in
front of the house, and scon found himself in

i ¢t park, and in one of the avenues

a maggificen )
he perceived Mr. Raymond, walking in a mel-
ancholy ttitude,

He advanced towards (he young man, who,

as soon as he perceived the intrusion of the
stranger, bastesed towards him, and address-
ed him in an sngry

tone.
“Sir,” said Arthur, ns soon ashis voice could

be heard by the stranger, I find it exceeding-
ly strange, that you should intrude yourself
u
I the honor of speaking, sir?*

me, against my wishes To whom have

‘I have sent you my name,” quistly answer-

ed the stranger,

‘But I know not your name, sir, and there-

‘When you have heard my reasoos, sir, you

will acknowledge that T had a right tointrude | ard
myself in your presence. Besides, | comeon
business, of more importance to you than my-
self, since it refers to your honor.”

‘My honor. What do you mean?
‘I mean just what I say. My errand con-

cerns your honor.”

Mr. Jerome, as we said before, was a man

about forty years old; his appearance prepos-
sessing nnd dignified; biscountenance atonece
serious and modest, inspired respect; and al-
though Arthur Raymood bad & most vielent
temper, he could not help casting down his | basely abused your advantages.'
ey;s before the coldness of the strunger, as he
said—

*Explain yourself, sir.’
*As it would not be right’ conlinued Mr.

Jerome, *that you should be entirely ignorant
of my standing and churacter, I will first tell
you, sir, that by birth I am, at least equal to
you, and that my principles are better than
yours.'

Arihur Raymond drew back one step, cast-

ing a contemptuous look upon Mr. Jerome.

*We will not mind our birth, however,’ said

Mr. Jerome. “That's wholly beyond our con-
trol, and no aone can hoast of it; asto the rest
sir, [ have been so fortunate as to serve my
mmr{.

uae,
{much for yourself Yon are young, itis trus;
but you have not begun life yet; you live in
idleness and’

and this honorable ealling I still pur-
do not believe that you can say as

“This is suflicient sir," interrupted Raymond
“To the point, 1 pray you’
‘Willingly ; some three months ago, sir, you

appesred for the first time, in the village of
C——, about two miles distant. Madame
Duport, the widow of sn officer, who died on
the battle-field, in 1812, residesin that village.
Madame Duport has three children two daugh-
ters, the elder of whom is eightecn, and one
son ten years old.
this better than I do”

But you must know all

“Yes, sir,’ replied Raymond, who had be-

come thoughtful.

“You know, also," continued My. Jerome,

“that Madame duport has a fortune, which al-
though not large, i of some consequence in
thie country,and thal without speaking of the'is the second

father’s fame, the mother and her daughters
are renowned for their piety and virtue. Fi-
nally, you must be aware, that besides their
virtues and accomplishments, the young girls
can boast of nncommon beauty, the elder es-
pecially, (Miss Eugenie,) whose mind and rare
qualities can find but few toequal them. You
introduced yourself into Madame Duport’s
family, and you were received with the distine-
tien due to your name and standing. Your
visits became more frequent, and you appear-
ed to have formed an attachment for Miss Eu-

genie.

pect an explanation, and an offer, (for sach as-
siduities on the part of a young man, must al-
ways have a motive, and when they have none,
they compromise the honor of a family,) just
nt that moment, [ say, you suddenly disap.
pear, and are not heard of, til'—

And Madame Duport has sent you to ask
some explanations, 1 suppose ¥

‘Madame Duport? exclaiimed Jerome, with
an air of perfect astonishment. ‘I do not ev-
et know her by sight, and never have entered
her house.’

“You are neither a relation nora friend of
the family 2’

‘None at all, sir.’

“Then, what are you meddling with ?

“What am I meddling with? replied Mr.
Jerome, in the quietest manner; ‘why, with
that whieh is honornble, which is just; ina
word with your honor.

‘It is very kind of you indeed,’ iroaically re-
plied Arthur.

“Not in the least. I have taken an interest
in you; and il seems to me, that in order to
act as an honorable man, you must marry Miss
Eugenie, and Mr. Jerome emphasized the
ward must,

JAh! indeed: Tmust!”

‘Yes, sir, it seems to me entirely neces-
sary.’

‘And if T did not think that it wns neces-

sary ¥

lgu! you cannot think so, sir. You under-
stand the mauer as well as I do; you know
the protestations of love you have made; you
know the value of yourvows and your promis-
es; you know all the love which Miss Eugenie
has for you, and'—

“Then, it id Miss Eugenie who has sentyou ¥
inquired Arthun

*She; Miss Eugenie! T swear to you that
slie does not know me,” replied Jerome.

Mr. Jerome then pictured to Arthur Ray-
mond. in the most vivid colars, how honorable
and advantageous this marriage would be to
him He entered info such minute details,
and related such intimate circumstances, that
he quite: astonished his hearer.

‘You have pledged your word,’ hecontin-
ucd: *you have taken advantage of the inex-
perience of the young girl, to seduce her affec-
tions, and you have thus placed yourself in
such a situstion, that youn cannot now with-
draw without dishonor! You are well aware
of it yoursell; and this retreat to which you
h:;e cﬂndemnnd J'nurs’i]f, and where ;3:;
bad inclinations strogy inst your

unlitiu.iuhabeupmd’g it 1 am there-

e rejoived to befieve sir, that you will at once,
repair to Madame Duport, and ask her dangh-
ter’s hand in marriage.'

Soon you called every day, and just at the | politely
time when Madame Duport had a right to ex-|

“The second is to fight without witnesses.'

‘That is true, also; but, in this case, you
must observe that | am mostimprudentof the
two. I fight you in your own park, and if [
kill {ou, I'may pass for an assassin, while you
would be supposed to liave defended yourself,
However, you may call your servants”

*No, sir, no. Everything it seems must be
extraordinary in this rencontre.’

‘¥are than yon think, sir. Are you ready ?'

. m’

The combat was of short duration. Mr. Je-

ceive by insinuating yoursell into the affeotions
of n young girl; you take advantage of her
youth, of her innoeence, you deceive her; and
now you speak of forced marringe! Yes mar-
riage has beenimposed upon one of the par-
tes, it is npon a respectuble family who has
been compelled to accept you for ason-in-law.
My words give you offence; your pride cannot
henr them. Encournged by the succes of
of‘i'our evil deeds, you selecled your victim,
and you thought the daughter of Madame
Duport, an easy prey. Well, then, swords,

romeat-once disarmed his adversary, then he

him to pick ulp his sword, snd
to make a few reflections.  After two or three
minutes had elapsed, the fight was renewed,
and Jerome with a violent blow, having dis-
carded the sword of his adversary wounded
him on the left arm.

‘Sir, said he,’ makinga low bow, ‘T am your
most humble servant—till the pleasure of
meeting you again.” And, turning upon his
heel, left the park, and re-enlered his carriage.

“When Arthur perceived that he was bleed-
ing. and began to feel the first sensation of
Enin, he hastened back to the chateay, went to

ed, and sent for his physician,

Jvs a mere seratch,” said the doetor.—
“None of the muscles have been touched, and
in a fortnight you will be ell right again. Buat
this accident appears me rather singular.’

It does so to me, also, Doctor,”

‘Are you not ‘first rate’ at fencing ¥

‘T am usually, Doctor, but compared tomy
adversary, I must confess that 1 am a mere
scholar; he at once disabled me, and his
sirength enabled him to touch mein a spot
where the sword seldom reaches; be chose
the place.”

‘Hum! Hum! said the Doector, shaking his
head.

*And* continued the wounded man, ‘it was
all done in a twinkling. By the way do you
know that Mr. Jerome?'

“Mr. Jerome ? never heard of such a name,’
replied the Doctor. “But what was the cause
of this duel, Mr. Raymond

This inqury oaused Arthur to cast down his
eyes, und he roplied, blushing—

‘Oh! T hardly know—an old quarrel—the
fice of that gentleman does not please me—
and mine is disagreeable to him.”

“Well, welll” said the Doctor, ‘put on twen-
ty-five lseches and be careful of your diet—
It'll soon be all right’

A fornight after, Arthur Raymond, ns the
Doetor predicted, had entirely recovered, and
was walking leisurely in the park, when Mr.
Jerome was announce

*‘Ah!" he exclaimed, ‘my turn has comeat
nst!*

Mr. Jerome advanced slowly towards Ar-
thur, whom he found in the park, nearly in the
same place s on his former visit

‘Sir. said he, ‘T am delighted to find you in
good health, I did not call upon you during
your sickness, because I knew that your case
was not dangerous, and that your friends bad
pothing to fear for your safety.’

‘Friends!" exclsimed Arthur, 'do you have
the pretension, sir, to rank yourself among
them ¥’

‘Cortainly, sir, Bind smongel your most de-
vuted.”

“Well! my friend,’ continued the young man
with irony, ‘you will perbaps allow me totake

‘No, sir, no—1I will not," réplied Arthurin|
A resolute manner. |

*What has been yourlife, so far " continued
Jerome. Abusing of your youth, of your nat-
ural advantages, and of your wealth; you have
deceived innocent pirls, obtained what you
call a thousand conquests;, done much harm
and little Would to Heaven, that some
one like me should haave stopped you in the
midst of your wicked eareer, and obliged you
to marry your first vietim.”

‘Marry, Sir?

‘Yes, marry. There are wrongs for which
nothing less ean atone.’

Raymond, all abashed at the unexpected
words of Mr. Jerome, tried bot in wvain, to|
struggle against the firmness of his antagonist
He endesvored, at the same time, o account
for the motives which eould have led this man
to meddle with an affair, which appeared to|
have been nointerest to him; but there was,
such calm dignity on Mr. Jerome’s counten-
'ance, that his interfercnce could be attributed
to no bad motives or passion, nor even to per-
sonal interest. He seemed instigated merely
by the desire of preventing a wicked action,
and to see an honest one accomplished.

‘Then, sir,” said he to Arthur, *you refuse
to marry Miss Eugenie Duport ?”

“Yes, sir, 1 do most decidedly.’

“Take care, and consider that under existing
circumstances, your sclion is thatof a cow-

‘A coward " exclaimed Arthur passionately,
‘take care yourself what yon say."

‘] say the deed of n coward,” coaly repeated
Mr. Jerome. ‘Captain Duport died, you know
on the battle-field; his widow is -left withiout
near relations or friends to protect her; her
daughters are without support She bass
son, it ts true, but he is too young yet, and
could not avenge their wrongs thess ten vears,
and ten years is a long time to barbor an of-
{fence., You know all that, sir, and you have

|  “Take back those words, sir, or I will make

| you repent,’ cried Arthar.

“Not at all; I know well, and I understand
that usual means would not suffice to bring
you bagk to duty, and I am prepared for any-
thing—sure never to repent.  You are a cow-
ard, a man without honor or principle—~—yon
are a villian

“Sir, you shall give me satisfaction.

my revenge 2

‘That depends, sir, I do not like duels,
but there are occasions, circumstances when a
duel is inevitable. Bug, sir, when a duel has
been fairly fought, what is the use of another &
What can you complain of? Have I not spared
your life twice; once when I disarmed you,
and the other, when, instead of thrusting my
sword through your heart, as 1 might easily
bave done, I satisfied myself with inflicting
upon you s mere seratch? Isit thisfor which
you wish to revenge yourself? No, sir, lst us
understand each other. In thiscase, you are
the offender and' I the offended one, or at least
it is Miss Eugenie Duport, whose right 1 am
defending.’

‘Does she know thatI wns wounded for her
sake," inquired Arthur, eagerly.

‘For her sake ?” exclnimed Jerome, *‘Well!
this is rather.cool. You foughton her aecount
or rather against her; itis I, sir who fought
for her sake.

*Against her! Never,” returned Arthur.

‘It would be difficult to explain the matter
any differently,” continued Jerome. ‘I come
ta you, I urge you to fulfil a sacred duty—
you refuse to comply with my requests, and
you to prefer cxposing yourself to being wound.-
ed and even being killed, rather than to fuléil
an honoruble engagement’

*Honor, again!’ exclaimed Arthur.

“Yes, honor: and then what do you mean by
fighting for the suke of Miss Eugenie? How-
ever, I do not know whether she has heard of
the duel or not;as I told you cnce, | bave not
the honor of her acquaintange.'

forgotten his project, at revenge, and conver-
sation had became dull, when Mr. Jerome said,
in & culm and affectionate manner:—

‘I come, my dear sir about that same affair
of whicn 1 spoke to you a fortnight ago.’

‘I have heard of Madame Duport’s family,’
said Arthur, without noticing the remark of
his visiter.

‘Indeed,’ exclaimed Jerome, with delight.
“You have been tosec them., Oh! Heaven be
praised '

‘I have not been out of my house, sir, but
I heard, indivectly, that 1 young man, rich,
and who belongs to a good family, bas been for
some time ennmored of Miss Eugenie, and has
asked her in marriage this morning. 1 was
told, also that her mother hasno objection to

‘With all my heart.

the carringe which brought me here.  DBut sir,

turn your sword against me, who asks you
only what is just and honorable; that which
your conscience and your love urge you to
do.
duct wounld bave been if the father of the
young girl was still living, or if her brother
was twenty. But, heral am; T will take the
place of the husband, of the father, of the
brother whom vou thought too young to pun-
ish you. I am ready, sir; come.’

I am at your serviee,' replied Arthur.

‘Have you any weapons ¥

Yes, sir!’

‘Let us then abandon mine and take yours.

There are swords in | the match.’

‘It may be.” replied Mr. Jerome. ‘I know
ily ; but you know well that Miss Fugenic
will never consent to thnt murriage, or any
other; she will never marry but you’

*1 heard also,” continued Arthur, ‘that the

Come, sir, think how different your con-| younger lover was viewed fuvorably by Miss
| Engrenie.”

‘Siander!” replied Jerome, calmly.

tone of & man fighting against his conscience,
‘I will not marry ber.’

‘Send, then for the weapons, sir,’ said Mr.
Jerome,

‘Have you cver been to play?” Inquired
Arthur.

‘Yes, I have; formerly quite often,”

The swords were brought, and both disap-
penred in a thick avenue of the park.

Mr. Jerome, his arms crossed upon hisbreast
walked slowly, his head bent down as if buried |
in profound meditation. I
Mr. Jerome," said Arthur,‘in consenting o
this rencontre, [ commit two errors; the first |

‘It is true you do not kuow me; but what |

‘Have vou read Moliere '

‘1 once knew it by Leart,’ again replied Mr.
Jerome.

‘Well, do you know that we are now play-
ing Le Mariage Force”

‘What do you eall forced marriage, sir?
exclaimed Jerome. “Youintroduce yourself

noone knows you. You sbuse, in & cowarl

Arthur Raymond appearcd almost to have |

since they are the only weapons which will
bring you to your senses, or punish your vil-
lany.”

Arthur Raymound hurried towards the
chateaw, and brought himself the arms which
were required. During his absence, Mr. Je-
rome insensibly fell intoa reverie similar to
that which affected him before his first duel.

*Could I be mistaken,” he muttered to him-
self, ‘and am I making use of unavailable
means? Oh, God who sees and judges me!
God who knows the sacredness ol"an oath to
the dying, inspire, tell me what I should do!’
_ Bearcely had Jerome uttered this invoen-
tion, than Arthur appeared with swords in
his bands. Without exacily taking the ap-
pearance of his antagonist at that mo-
ment, for sn answer from Heaven, he sbon-
doned himself to his natural impulse, and
another duel commenced. This was still
shorter than the former, and Jerome, wound-
ed his adversary on the right arm. Arthar
dropped his sword, and Jerome, calm and dig-
nified, bowed and left him without address-
ing to him a single word.

‘Come now,’ said the doctor, ‘you must tell
me who is the fencing master, who bas taken
such fancy to your arms, and who hits you
with such wonderful skill. Upon my word, a
surgeon would have n deal of trouble, in in-
flicting upon you so harmless a wound.—
Twenty-five leeches, my friend.”

‘I ama prey to leeches and Mr. Jerome,’
sig}ised A;thur Ha

‘But who is this Mr. Jerome ¥ again inguir-
ed the doctor. ‘Is be an Englishman, :q sans
culotte, or a Buanapartist?'

‘He is n man, calm and dignified who las
sworn to kill me by inches.”

‘Compromise with him,my dear feliow other-
wise I won’t answer for the consequences™

The wound of Arthur Raymond, altough
slight, b on a violent fever; he hnﬁe
most horrible dreams and saw all kinds of
Ehaats and phantoms. Only balf corrupted,

e felt keen remorse; and when the fever left
him, he made serious reflections.

Unable to divine who Mr. Jerome, was and
trying even to banish the disagreeable remem-
brance from bis mind, he could not wonder
what motives conld have led him to pursue
such a strange course.

‘Engenie must have confided in one of ber
friends,’ said he to himself, ‘who, in her turn,
confided to Mr. Jerome,and thus he must have
learant the secret.”

A few days after the events just reluted,
a servant handed bim a letter.. I was from
Madame Duport.

*Sir,’ she wrote, ‘although I ednnot but
wonder at your absence, the motive of which
I cannot divine, I still consider you as a friend
of my family, and therefore have the honor of
informing you of the marriage of my daughbter
Eugenio with Mr. de Rﬂ.' <

On reading these words Arthur Raymond
jumped upon the floor, dressed himself, and
haring ordered bis horse, started at full speed
for the residence of Madame Duport. Having
reached the house, he abondoned his horse to
the care of & servant, and without entering the
parlor, he hastened to the zoom of Eugenie,
which he knew but too well.

She was alone, seated io an arm-chair and
her face buried in her hands .

‘Eugenie,” he exclaimed, ‘Eugenie, are you
geing to be married 2

‘What do you care? replied the young girl,
without raising her head.

‘What do I cure? said Arthur. *Ob, Eu-
genie, how can you be so cruel as to abandon

hoped to be loved inreturn? But you have
betrayed me: you Jove another, and are
going to be married.’

The young girl was- bathed in tears, but
made no reply, and Arthar, who, during the
last month, had fought twice rather than con-
sent o marry her, was now at her feet, on his
knees, imploring for a word, & glance fram her
he loved! In exchange he offered his name
his fortune, Lis life.

‘Na,’ said he, ‘no, it cannot be—yon do not
love him. Eugenie speak to me—one word,
or I shall die at your feet.”

True loveis a passion s0 impulsive and
which bears so little dissimulation, that when
| she raised her eyes towards Arthur Raymond
she instantly exclaimed—

‘How pale you do look, Arthur!’

At the sume moment, the blood escaped
from the badly healed wound, and Eugesic
leried cat—

‘Oh! Heavens!
ded ¥

‘Ah! yes, said the young lover.
work of your Mr. Jerome.”

‘My Mr. Jerome! What do you mean?

Arthur at once understood what & blunder
he had committed in mentioning that name;
for as Mr. Jerome had observed, it washe who
had fought for the sake of the young girl, and

Blood! Are you woun-

‘It is the

‘No, no!" exclsimed Raymond, in a pettish |

Arthur's situation was rather difficult 1o ex-
| ain.  He therefore replied—
[ P

‘] beg your pardon Miss, but you do not
{ know Mr, Jerome.'

‘Has he wounded you 2 inguired the youny | cost what it wotld, to force his adversary w0

girl with interest.
“What, do know him, then 2
| *Ahsir,” exclnimed the young girl, burst-

knowing your enemies.

‘My enemies!' said Arthur. ‘They are the
ones who will tuke you away from me.
enemies. Itis Mr.de It , it is your mo-
ther, who wishes to dispoze of your hand—it i
| you who refuse and reject my love!
|” The wound, however, continued

to call for help.

tell me that you lore me yet.

At this mowent, the door opeped, and Ma-
dame Duport entered.
i “Mr. Arthur Raymond! she exclaimed,
{ amazed.

‘Yes, Madame. Tt is I-—I, who adore your
| daughter, and pray to beloved in return.

Mm\imi.-!u:c you o my kuces tb grant me her

{ hiand.”

‘But this blood—mother, Le i Ubleeding,’
| exclaimed Eugenie.

but slight; and as soon as the ladies had re-

|

one who loves you—who adores you, and whe

come more composed, renewed his entreaties
!Mad:uma Duport hind spoken the truth: she
(had been asked for the hand of hier daughter,
{annd she had given her consent, provided, how-
|ever, he could wain that of Eugenie; she was,
| therefore, at liberty to withdraw her word,

| without failing in her duties towards an honor- ‘

{nble man, who although he undoubtly loved
Eugenic yet was a little influenced by the
wenlth and position of the young girl.

The quarrel between the two lovers was
s0on made np, and Arthur assipned for the
cause of his duel one of those thousand fullies

more 1o accept my humble excuses,’

‘But what sort of 8 man are you?" eselnim-
ed érﬂlui.r . R 25}

*What come here twice and ehallenge -
me, when I have never seen yon or hesrd of

‘on, and I insult you and call you the
Jha:-dulnn‘::t.qmﬂ you draw back !’ g
‘My moderation at lesst ought 1o sitisfy’
Uw.. _' -
: But Artliur bnd worked himselligtow pers -
fect mage, lis blood beiled; he did not know
himself - e
*Shall I inflict upon you thelast insalp™ -

which are so common in the life of a young
mian of twenty-five.

He returned home, his heart filled with joy
ut the thought of his futare happines, confi-
dent as ho was of the unalterable love of Eu-
nie. He, however, enjoined sccrecy to Ma-
dume Duport’s Tamily, until the first publica-
tion of their intended marriage, ‘for reasons,’
said he, *which 1 will hereafter expluin.’

One morning he was strolling about the

park, thinking of the past conduct towards ber
on whom his bappiness now depended, and re-
ronching himself fur the wrongs he had done
er, and resolving in his own heart to become
worthy of her.
Bat be could not help thinking of the'strange
and appearantly uncalled-for, intervention of
Mr. Jerome in the matter. Why bad that
man meddled with his affections? What
right had he to dictate—to force him to secure
his own happiness, sword inhand? His P:idr,
sell-love nnd resentment made him desire to
meet again that singulsr man, whom no one
knew, and who could nowhere be fowod in the
neighborhood.

‘We must meet once more before my mar-
riage. It'smy tarn, to have his blood, and 1
must let him know thatif I marry Eugenie, it
is not for fear of him. His luck will not last
always—fortune will favor me—and pistols
will make chances even.'

Arthur was solilogaizing in a loud and agi-
tated voice. believing himself alone. ~ All at
once, Mr. Jerome appeared befors him; one
would have thought that he had emerged
from the earth, so sudden was his ‘apparition
Arthar withdrew one step,not knowing wheth-
er his words had been overhemd or noL—
Delighted, however, at meeting ‘the man of
whom he bad sworn 1o be rev he fold-
ed his arms over his breast, und without
thinking of the danger to which he exposed
bimself, he at once addressed his ndversay—

*Sir,’ said he, ‘you come just in time I
was thinking of you' -

“Alas! sir,” replied Jerome, ‘since our first
meeling, you, also, have been the sule objeel
of my thoughts, and many hours have I prayed
for your happiness, were it even at the cost of
my own.'

‘I have no doubt of it," said Arthur with s
contemptuous smile, ‘and I suppose that you
have come here now to inflict another wound
uponme, for my happiness, also, 1 dare say”?

fuce, usually pale, became slightly flushed.
*You wounded me in both arms,’ continued
Arthur, ‘you must be satisfied, therefore, that

have pistols this time.’
‘A duel sir!' Another duel’ exclaimed

hold him 16 account for thatof his fellow-cres-
tures: never forget it, sir.”
“This is an excellent moral,’ said Arthur;

nor mine.’
*You must forgive me, sir, but I always have
thought the same.’

sword agninst me ¥’
“Yes, sir.’

the same game ¥’

‘Alss! yes”

“Well, sir,’ exclaimed Arthur, ‘hear me now.
You have meddled with my affilirs against my

done very well a month ago, but to-day, sir,
you must give me satisfaction for the  bloud
sir.”

*No, sir. You mever will force me to con-

with you.

Mr. Jerome again—
Madame Dupart?

‘that 1 do not know Madame Duport. 1 will

seen a single person of the family.”
‘Be I'r::i. sir. You have beard that my

| upon 2

| *Yes, sir.’ replied Jerome, blushing in spite

{of bimself, ‘I heard it from your own lips.—
| You were speaking alond; just now; aud 1
heard all’ -
This was just what Arthur was afraid of, Mr.
Jerome knew of his marriage, and he would

not fail, of course, to claim the whole merit of
ride would not |

the decision to himself 1lis
bear this mortification, shd he determined,

| secept another challenge.
| “Sir; suid he ‘you took the liberty of speak-
{ ing of Miss Eugenie Duport, of whom I am

remember, a duel is often the judgment q.r"- nothing about it; I do not see the Duport fam- |ing out in tears, ‘huw can you accuse me of| sbout Lo marry, intetms which have disp]uw!-i
God  How will you find it in vour heart to

|ed me.

| *Yoo have been so far as to insintiate that)
My [ my intimucy with Miss Eugeunie, had rendered

| our marldee necessary.”

| *Noone, replied Mr. Jerome, has n higher|
regard fur Miss Eugine's principles and virtue
to blea:l | than 1 have, sir; and were she in need of one
freely, aud the young girl, frightened; wislied jto vouchsals for her execllent qualities she
| Bestder,
“No, no,” exclaimed Arthor, ‘let me die, ol jsir, if | kave made any remarks which have | ww ereatare
displessed vou, I am ready to retrast every

cnuld find no one better than myse!f

thing and beg your pardon.’

‘You are impertinent, sir,’ replied &rthur.

Mr. Jerome cast lis eyes down, and his

chianees are not equal between ukr  We mast

‘but you know well, that it is neither yours

‘Even & month ago, when you drew your

‘And a fortnight since, when yon played|

wishes; twice you have forced me to fight for
a cause which was allogether of noconcern to| giilleﬁn%tilh at
you; und after behaving towards me Jike a

professivonl bully, you come to-day and préach
to me beautiful maxims against duels; to me;
whom yon wounded twice. That would have

which you spilt. I hope that you are ready,
sent to such an act. Never will my hand be
| raised against you. No, sir; 1 will not fight
Arthur thonght a moment, then addressing
‘Sir,’ he inquired, ‘when did you lsst see
‘I have told you already,’ replied Jerome,

now add that, for two months past, 1 have not

murrisge with Miss Duport was decided

ile e‘:claimed. at the same time raling” hieo
han . =i
Had Atthor been in Lis right senbéwhe
would have observed the tremuvlouns shudder
which ran th the body of Mr. Jeromé, at '

' the sight of the upraised hand. - The palor of

| his face, the fire which from hiseyes,
all indicated siolont emotions which wers re--
volring in the heart of the man thos insulted.

Mr. Jerome, however, ing ‘an’ effort to re-
strain himself, quietly rapli Fle

*A philosopher, the ity of whom you
cannot deny, has placed the above all -

other books, and ita divine morsl above sl
otber morals, and the divine book says—Ifs
man smite thee upen dne cheek, turm the oth.’
er also’  Buike then, sir, strike, but forgive
my past offences.  Twice-have I commited & -
crime, the forgiveness of which 1
before my slumbers can be peseeful”
And thus speaking, Mn 4
himself befors the young wman, who leoked at -

]

ken place between him and Mr. Jerome.
‘He is n mostsingolar man,’ said he.! I
must confess that Imhnn,m'.,m :
upcuitl:ica: but the Mmm::.w
(0 acceplt m: shown the
Tk e
e vurmlumlw.. Texpedts -

ed to hase met him here, this evening”
‘Mr. Jerome, did you say " inquired Mad-

| ame e il
‘Yus, Jerome. That is the name be gave

L% > C
‘I donot know lLim; we have po friends nor
1_ e . ;--

relations of that name?

Jerome. ‘Ah!sir, far from wus all ideas of|the Ko g SE S
such a erime.  Let us not both the| ‘Stop,’ Arther to the driver, whed he =
lawz of Godand man. A citizen can- | perceived that he was thr woe ¥ I
not bear arms agsinst Lis fellow man; hisown| Let him goon my ‘son," Madame
blood belongs to his country, and God will| D *he hns his orders’ ' da

- Bl o -
hur bolding in his the hand of Eugeniz, -
was perfectly reconciled. - She, whom e Jove
ed was his, according to the laws of God: he
attached but little co ‘to the ceremos «

rights. - Ttrwas:
o o, ¢ et gt ks
he inquired of his mother where shi: was tak.
ing them. .: Saes. 3
“To get married, children,’ replisd the -
rnol.he‘rw.q 2 g lod
The i

crossing the

iag ailighted,

ancient trees; towards a
which stood widely open; the sancliary’ was »
dﬁg—hﬂ ¥
stepsin front of tha altar sfood a-priest; wait-
ing for the bridal party. e e S

Arthur led his wife by the hand, and soxreely
had he thrown bis eyes upon the officisting -
minisier; (han he exelaimed— - 000 .

‘Mr. Jerome! - Y ;. .

‘What is the. matter red: Eggonie.

‘Nothing, my desr.. 1Only tell me, this min= ¢
ister whois goiggito marry us; is e also jyour
ctmfussor ; :

‘Who? Mr. Dulresnoy? Not in the least.
Bul what are you talkingaboul Mr. Jerome?™

‘Oh nothing—only 1 ihought—Lut¥ am '
mistaken.’ h s il

The cercmony was periormed with
sulemnity.  After the nuptial benediction, Mr.
Dufresnoy addressed to the happy pair o few
remarks full of petemal tenderness.

His voloe was soft and nivlodions; Tie spoke
ol peace, charity and matual love. He was
trembling with emotion, and his evcs seemed
filled with tears, although his countenance re-
mained calm and peaceful.

Mr. Dufresnoy was a noble-louking man; his
manner was imposing and dignified, and Ar-
thur noticed upon his breast the cruss of the
legion of honor.

‘T am mistaken,” thought the roung man
‘It is not he—but the likensss is striking.’

They soon left the chapel, and while waiting
fur 2 $umptuots breakiust which Mr. Dulrds-
noy bad prépared for the party, they strolivd
abont through the park-and gurden.

While Arthur und his bride ®ere adwinng
the exquisite taste displayed by the owtier of
this maguificent iiabi}nlicn, they found them-
selves suddenis at the comersf an avenue, fice
| to face with the ALbs Dufsesnor,

*Madame,'" said he in a gallant tone to the
Llushing Uside, e so Kind 45 to give up your
husband to me for a fow momenty.”

Eugenie nodded her regent with asmile, nnd
the Abbe, taking the arm of Arthur—

*What do you think,’ said he, ‘of o man of
peate, of aminister of the Lord like me, who

wice raised on homicidal arm agaiost his fol-
AL sir, you mustthink me s
n greal crifminall®
| ‘] thiak;" replivd Asthar, whote doulit= now
| wite al! remored, °f think that the Abbe Du-

-
=

‘I confess that I have gone too far,’ replied | fresuoy is a minister of God, and that 3r. Je-

Mr. Jerome.

“You have slanderod Miss Euogenie; as on-|
I, [y & cowurd, a3 g villuin will slander & defenee- | family, and when | was twenty, 1 assure you

|less woman.®

| rome 18 & nsh of oot
‘Listen to me: I am the last issut of a rich

that 1 little dreamt of becoining a priest. 1

| “You dte right, sir, I have dlways thodght| enitered (lie sring: i f tegiwent of cavalry, @

80."

the same time with 4 young man of my agre

| *Well, I repeat, that you have slandrred| who sl belonged 1o Wealthy family. It wa.
The mother and daugliter hastened to bind | Miss Duport You must understand what| 3. Dapert vour wife's father.  We becams

is, lo fight against 2 man whom I donot know.’ |in a house where you were nat wanted, where | up the wound, which, as we said beflgre, was | name I ntean {o call you.
‘Sir, without acknowledginig that 1 deserve |

| Btuthers in Arms. e
‘Fate, wiich anites destinies as well as sep=

ly manner, thie huspitalify which you re- covered from tLiair frisht, Arthur lraving be- 'such despicable epithets, | Leg of you onee! ardfes them, thee coomed us to Lo united st




